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"Care to explain this?" Neil held a black VHS tape in his hand, fingers wrapped tightly around the edge with all 
of his drumming strength. 


"Oh, that's a VHS cassette tape," answered Alex. "It stores video and sounds on magnetic tape." Alex smiled and 


Geddy chuckled. They were already halfway into the bottle of wine Alex picked up in the last town, having 
claimed the small dining table in the middle of the bus. 


Neil bit his lip and the tape shook. "I know what it is you idiot, but can you explain what's on it?" 
Alex pushed his glass towards the window. Neil wouldn't throw anything if he got wound up a bit, but better 
safe than sorry. Alex looked the tape over. "Your fingerprints?" If life was a cartoon, Neil would have steam 


coming out from his ears. "What's the label say?" 


“There is no label." Neil held out the spine, the long white sticker missing. Not even a strip of masking tape 
marred its matte surface. 


"Probably shit then, maybe Bob and Doug?" 


"Second City?" Geddy supplied, trying to help. 


Alex turned to his best friend, dragging the joke on "Ya know, it might be Polka Dot Door, didn't Kyla go 
through a phase?" 


"I thought it was my Buddy Rich at Montreal tape." Neil butted in, still holding the tape. 
"Well, then, there ya go." Alex waived his hand, coming dangerously close to his wine glass, the matter closed. 


Neil pivoted on his hip, tape pressed into Alex's nose. "For your information, this is certainly not Buddy Rich's 
Montreal tape." 


"Then if ya know what it is, why are you asking us?" The close quarters on the bus and the long tour was 
making them all itchy, except for Geddy and Alex who were still stuck together at the hip like normal. 


‘| mean, you obviously watched it, and here we are having a nice glass of wine. It could be anything.” Geddy 


backed up his friend. "Just try another tape. Buddy Rich has to be somewhere." 


The tape landed on the formica table, dropped as if it has suddenly burned Neil's hand. "This... this.." His jaw 
worked as he struggled to find words. "Tape," he finally got out, "should be labeled and locked up." 


Geddy leaned in towards Alex. "Ok, now I'm interested" 


"What's on it?" Alex picked up the tape and looked at the black plastic, flipping up the top flap and checking out 
the tape like he could read it. "There's nothing on here." 


"Maybe it's like a Nintendo and you have to blow on it" Geddy stroked his chin as Alex stuffed a finger into 
the flap to hold it open and drew in a deep breath. 


Neil yanked the tape back from him and the flap snapped closed. 

"Well, soooooorry," Alex pouted. His pout deepened when Neil handed the tape to Geddy. 

"Probably best if you burned it, or at least kept it in your bunk" 

Geddy thought for a moment and realized which tape it probably was, rather surprised that Alex hadn't taken 
more care with it. "You sure you don't want to finish watching it?" Geddy ran a finger across his lower lip, a 
simple wipe to clear up some wine residue and to show off a part of him that featured heavily in the video. 


Geddy tried to hand the tape back to Neil. "I wouldn't mind if you watched it again" 


Neil looked green and refused to touch the tape. "You should." 


"Actually," Geddy held the tape out for Alex. "Why don't we go in the back lounge and relive some old 
memories.” The back lounge held the VHS player and was just a thin wall away from everyone's bunks and 
Geddy's voice was strong enough to keep them all awake for several more hours. 

"| don't really want to watch Buddy Rich." Alex grabbed the tape and looked at the lack of markings. 
"Alex." Geddy looked over his glasses. Even Alex wasn't that thick 


‘Its not Buddy Rich." Neil's arms were folded across his chest, a barrier between himself and their madness. 


Alex looked back and forth between Geddy and Neil, a flush gradually rising on his cheeks. "Oh," he gently put 
the tape down on the table. "How did that get in there? Hahahaha: 


"But did you like it?" Geddy sipped from his wineglass and made a show of licking his lips. "You obviously 


watched some of it." 
They both watched with interest as Neil sputtered. "I did not!" 


Alex leaned over the small table. "Oh my god, do you think he was watching me?" Alex was uncomfortable with 


his changing body and often made jokes at his own expense to cover his insecurity. 


Geddy made a show out of patting Alex's hand, something his mother used to do all the time to him as a child. 
"Hush, just enjoy his discomfort” 


Neil threw up his hands. "I am not travelling with either of you ever again!" Neil turned on his heel and went to 
hide himself in his bunk. "I can ride my bike between cities." He disappeared into the back of the bus, 
conveniently leaving the tape with the two stars. 


"Well, | knew my butt was big, but | didn't think it was that bad." Alex picked up his wine glass and started to 


sulk. 


"Oh shush," Geddy knew Alex would come out of it quick, obviously not seeing what Geddy noticed. He held up 
the tape and pointed at the full take up reel on the left side. 


"What?" Alex looked at his quizzically and shrugged his shoulders. 


"| always rewind." He tapped on the clear plastic over the hub. "Tape's at the end" Alex started to giggle. 


